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Poetry.

BY J. G. WHITTIER.
This day two hondred years ngo,
The wild grape by the river side,
And mlulmlfmnud‘nul wradling low,
The table of the wood supplied.

Unknown the applos, red and guld,
The blashing tints of peach and 5

The Mirror of the Powwow told 5
No tale of orchard rare.

Wild nx the fruits he vearned to 11,
These vales the idle [nd:an trod
Nor knew the glad erestive akill,
The joy of him whe tolls with God.

H

uaginmrn{ llt:- frun.-‘hnml firwars!

e thauk thee for thy wise design

Wherebs the e hu;nn l'mndn of onn.'
laanture's garden wirk with thine,

Aund, thanks, that from ourdaily need
e joy of simple faith is borne;
That he who smites the summer weed,

May trust thee for the Antumn coro.

Let furtune’s bubble ri=e and fall
Whio sows a field, or trains s flower,
Or plugty s tree is more than all,

Give fouls theirgald and knaveatheir power.

For he who blesses mont i« bleat:

And God snd man shall own his worth
Who toils to Live at his bequost

And added beaaty to the earth.

And --.;n. or Inte, to all that sow,
The tiae of harvestahalibe given,

The luwers shall blopm, the fruite shall grow,

If mot an earth, at losst in beaven,

ing his fingers tozather, his robicund
visazm elongated into a lonk of solem:

“Not a bit, daughter; B« h Rogers’ heart
i£ a6 hard as Pharsob's”

"“‘!.‘.”, I'-luf_‘. we mnst look 1o the Lord
i this great trouble; He's 0% our side, and |
that is better than all that bad man’s |
monay." ]

“That's it, mother; them words of
vourn are amazivg comfort Lo & manin
sorrow.” |

At this moment a cracked, tremulous'
vnice was heard ar the door.

“What do you think I came scross this|
blessed day up in my garret?”

“Why, granny, bow did you get over
hera?* thay all exclaimed, a8 o crooked,
withered old weman, hobbled juto the
kitchen. She earried a pipe iu her mouth,
and a stafl in her hand; she wore an old
brown silk boonet, and & blue gown of
linsey-woolsey,

“Yes, it aio’t often I get down here,
children, but 1 way so flustrated I conldn®t

| tha Gud of battles, t» fight for their wives,

her brothar, who was four vears her senior,
had cared for her with a tenderness and
watched over her with a pride and love
which were like those of 8 mother over
her first-born,—But Mary's beauty had
never blossomed into womunhood.

One time, a score and a half of years|
ago, a company of Indians had made a
descent on the little village of West Farm,
seated at the footof the hilla. Trembling
women had clustered together, with hush.
ed breaths and haggard faces, in the cot.
tages, aud at last a company of the bravest |
men had gathered together, shouldered
their arm4, aud gone out, in the same of

their children and their homes. Jede-
dish Wooleoot led this little company of
brave men, and earned thereby the title of
General, They soon succeeded in ront-

selveaal the northern part of the wvillage,
and the white men lost but two of their|
sumber.

sleep till I telled yom,” panted the old
Mrs. Wooleoot, as she sank down into the
arm- chair which her son vacated for her
use,

“Weareina peck of trouble, grauny,”
interposed Joseph, who was very fond of
delivering news, whether good or bad.

“What is the matter, Isaac? Massy,
seems 1o me you all do look mighty struck

| her from her sound slombers, had sprung |
saddenly ont of hed, rushed out doors in |
her uight dress, and remained for r.usriyl
an hour eronched down on the damp grass, |
under the apple tree, convalsed with ter- |
ror. Iu less than six months afterwards,
Mary's heanty lay under the summer grass
aud her broken-hearted mother followed |

 Wiscelfaneons.

The Well in the Rock,
“Why, father, what &5 the matter with
you."
Rachel Woolcoot usked this guestion,
and set down the large loaf of rye bread

from which she was cutting some slices for

Supper.

The father came into the room, the
Iarge, stalwart man, in hia farmer's trow.
sers of tow cloth, and he groped like a
little child, or & man suddenly struck
blind.

“Yes, father, what is the matter? que-
ried the alarmed voice of Mre. Woolcoot,
i she ran out of the bedroom, whereshe
was just laying away the week's ironing.

“I guess I'm kinder shaky, wife.—

Won't you bring me a cup of water—

quick™ - -

A moment later Mrs, Woolcoot return-
ed, hier mug filled to the brim with the
clear liquid, which her husband seized in
his great bhands, but they shook so that he
could bardly eonvey it to his lips, while
Rachel stood by, and looked at hor father
i diemay,

“He says he was taken about an hour

ago, in the fislds; its 4 fit, like,” whisper-
ed the girl to her mother.

“Mercy on us! how in the world did it
come on, («ther?* eried the pale littls wo-
mat, and she peered into the sunburnt,
but ghasily face that now rested againat the
old ouk chair. *Father, youn've ruun
sgaiust soma tronble!™

Mrs, Woolcoot’s wilely heart could not
be deceived long

“Don’t, dou't mother!

The man put up his hand depreeatingly,

but & great groan heaved up from his iron
chest,

Mrs. Woolcool's fuce grew pale, as did
her daughter's, but it was only for & mo-
ment, She bowed down under the upe

f.hl“‘]’l,"
“Yon tell granny, mother,"”
Woolecoot turned to his wife,
The old woman leaned back in ber
chair, and listened to her daughter.in-
law’s sad story, while au occasionsl wreath
of smoke curled up slowly from her pipe,
and tears ran over her withered cheeks
When Mm. Woolcoot ceased, her moth-
or took her pipe out of her mouth, laid it
carefully in her lap, and, claspinz her
wrinkled hands together, sat still, evident | hat
Iy lost in deep thought, She shook her| “Isse you from my back door, s-mowin’
head frequently, and at lnst she bowed it | and T knew yon was good deal interested
as though she had settled sume purpose in | in what I'd got to say, so I coucluded to
her own mind, and then she turued to her | get over, though it was quite a walk, as
400, old folks' limbs aint quite so spry as young
“T'm sorry for vou, Isaac, for I know | gns”
it'll come likedeathon you togive upthe| “No, they ain't, that’s a fact,”” respond-
old homestead, and I am sorry for Massy, | ed Seth, for want of something beiter to
for a woman's heart elings tighter than a | say; und then he remembered his claim
man's to the spot where she’s lived ever | on  Idane Woolcoot’s cottage, and con-
since her husband bronght her, a young, | cluded the old woman had come to confer |
unexperienced gal, to his home. Pmsor- | about that, and the museles of his hard
ry for you all, children, but I've nulhing. fuce settled down into iron rigidty.
to offer you but the little red house your| There was an oak tree very near. The
grnndfatger built on the land the fown | old woman dropped down uader this, and
gave him when he fought the Indians %0 | laid her erntch at her feet, Seth Rogers
bravely at Neck Bridge. I wust comes | stood a little way off, silent and gloomy,
to wust, you can take that, with the two | his urms folded on his Uroad bresst.
strips of medder land and the pasture| “Seith,”:slowly commenced the old wo-
lot.” { man, “I came across somethin’ yestorday
“T guess we'll have to tarn in there a|morning in my garret, that belonged to
little while, mother,”" answered her soun, | Mary—dear little Mary!”
“leastwise till the Lord shows us where| Ah, those words must have bean a rod
to turn about, for Seth Rogers will bustle | which smote the granite rock, for the
me oul without honor or marsy, cow he | man's face changed suddenly, and there
has got the law on his side. You know | was cager curiosity in his tones,
he siv't got no more heart thun u stone. “What was 7, Miss Wooleoot?”
“Dun’t say that, T:ane, of any man.—| “Wun't yon set down here under the
Your poor dead father used totell me he'd | trea, and T'll tell you, for I'm an old wo-
sern i good deal of the rough side of bu- | man, and it tuckers me out o ik s
man nature in his life, but be'd never! Joud, ™
found s maun's heart so0 hard that there He sat down on the grass, under the

her a little later. 8o, with all his money, |
the neighbors affirmed, Seth Rogers had
had a hard time of it, for it was a terrible
thing to havs all of one’s kith snd kio cut
off from them.

“S:th, Seth Rogers, I want to have a
few minutes talk with you.” |

The farmer started, and looked round |
in amazement, as he saw old Mrs, Wool-
coot bobbling slowly towards him, just
as he was putting his handkerchiel in his

Aud Mr.

warn't & tender spot hidden somewhare ool shade of the ouk tree, close to the old | Woaleoot’s eottage that night,

away down in it. Massy, he used to say |
to me, it may seem just as bleak andd hard
as the rock of old did to the Isr u-i.h-t-,;

WomaT

“It cut me up, Seth, dre'fully, comin’
across that ar. I just sot down and cried |
like a little baby, for it jest bronght back |

kvown blow which had prostrated her
busband. *Isaac,” she snid, taking his
great hand in both of bers, “you kuow
when yon took me, a young, inexperi-
enced thing, twenty-three years ago, with
nothin® but the little pastar® lot in Cow's
Lane 1o llll\l‘; you for my portion, | prom-
e 1o stick 10 you, o trae wnd lovin® wife,
to the slay when desth should part us. 1
reckon [ have tried to do it, Liane, We've
bad bright times and sorrowful uns sines |
wa've walked thesame rond, but I reckon |
the good uns have outweighed t"other, and \
we've pulled together in all things, aud
never bad a hard word or & hard thought
for more than s miuit ag'in each other.—
I've been the mother of yoar clildren, of
them thats in heaven as well as them
that’s on earth, and it's the first time,
Isaac Woolcoot, that you ever hid your
heart from me, or carried a cloud in your
breast which your wife didn't share.”

She was nol much of atalker, little Mrs,
Woolcoot, but now her true woman's
heart fired her lips with native eloquence,
as she stood there with the still tearin
her eyes aud the brave smile abont ber
pale mouth.

Farmer Wooleoot looked at his wife,
and for s momen: the man forgot every-
thing bat the true heart whi:E beat for
him in that little woman's breast,

“It's true, Massy, every word; you've
besn the blessedest comfort and helpmest
that ever a man had; you've taken the
henviest side of my burdens, and bomme
with my faults, and I've allus felt I never
deserved such a blessin’ as you, any more'n
& frail mortal man doesan angel to walk
by his side; and it isn't for mysell hall
as muoh ‘as for you I care; but it comes
tough to give itup.” And the man's head
sank down heavily.

“Oot to give up what, father? Don't
hold it back any longer.”

“The old homestead, Masay, where you
and I bave lived so many years, and tried
I&:bring up our children in the fear of

M'n

“Our home, fathser?*

Mrs. Wooleoot eried the words out
sharply, as though there dwelt great pain
sod amazement in them,

“That's it, mothor, Seth Rogers has
got hold of an old deed of the land, which
belonged to his Ifather, about fifty
years ago, and I learned it this afternoon
for the first time, The orchard, and the
old house itself, every timber of which
has the face of an old friend, will bave to

“0, what'll become of us all?” cried
Bache!, and sank down and burst into
tears, An hour ago her heart had been
like a country full of fragrance and sweet
soog and far-reacking mouuiaits of de-
light; and now the mists had wrisen from
the sea and blurred out all the goodly pros-
pects, and ths winds lashed and the storm
gathered over the young girl's life.

Mrs. Woolcoot tok it quietly. The
tears ran over her faded cheeks mashe
mosned out, *0, iz is hard, so hard,
fathar!"

“That's it, Massy! I am in' pust

my ls;hm now, aud I've little hope of ever
buildin’ a new roof to shelter my head in
its old ags. You know that, with my
rheumatis, and the children’s sickoess and
deaths, and failyres io crops, I never was
forehanded,”

“He wou't show us sny marsy, will be,
father? whund iu the =oft, broken voice

but, depend on't, thers is a well of walurr
down deep in it somewhere, iT only

son to contridictdis words, now he iadead | the old school- house whers the four roads

the time when Mury's little golden head |
the right Moses was at hand to smits it,” | gsed to go a-diddlin® and a-danein’ *long-

“Wo,-ll, I'l.lOt.hFl', in most cases father was | gide of my Tg‘[np@r.u&—thm. I trust in
in the r:ght of it, and it don’t become his | tha Laord, is in heaven this blessed dg," to

and wove—sperially when he was such 8 |'meet. Was there ever a pootier creetur
Guoil-fearing man; bat 1 can't think there | set foor on the gronnd, #ith that face full
is uny Muoses on ainh that could bring | of dimples, aud the smiles cotchin® apart
water ont of sich a rock as Sc¢th Rogers’ | the lips and kindlin’ the eyes, acd a pair
heart,” 'of cheeks that a ross in the medders
“Don’t be too sartin, Lxane, God never wasn't to he mentionsd by the side of 2
put the well there for nothing, avd 1| 8eth Rogers’ mouth, that rigid mouth, |
kinder reckou I see his haod here. Any- | was working almost fearfully, and quick
how, I'll try to-morrow.” 1 changes hurried over his facs, telliug how
“Try what, granny 7 exclaimed Mr. and | the old woman's words were smiting the
Mrs. Wooleoot. [ rock. “And it's brought right baek to
“Try to find the well in the rock of Seth | me the last time I ever eot eyes ou her,
Roguers® heart,” auswered the old woman, | Seth. I dun know as I ever told you, but
putting her pipe in her mouth, sud gewing | it won't hurt you 10 larn how mueh store
up. ilhe sot by you You koow there was a/
“Why, granoy, it you mad struck® | singin’ school st up in the meetin’ house |
queried ber amazed son, while his family | for the first time that winter, and the |
stood looking at the old woman in dumb | young folks had been tie night afore, mrl!
amazement, | Mury had run over to talk with Temper- |
“Not a bit, Issac; T kuow all what I'm | ance abont the boys and gale, 1 was bilin®
about, though T shail keep my own coun- i doughnnts that afterooon, and Mary was |
sel, and not tell you one word of what| mighty fond on *em, so 1 sot the pan on|
bronght me over to-night, Ouly down't|the table, telling the gals to help them- |
any of yom give up; only just trust inthe | selves ; and Mary stood there & cranchin’
Lord and cast all your care on Him,” | ‘em down, aod bobbio' her bright head |
1), granny, do stay and have a cup of | around like a butterfly among clover, and
tea We've got somae real fresh.” laughin’ out—O0, eaut you hear that laugh
“Not to-might, Massy,” shaking her | pow—somethin’ like a bird and somethin’
head and hobbling across ths room; “I've | like a brook tumblin’ and singin’ over the
got to be all alone, to hold counsel with | stones ?"
myself ; only dow't forget what I said| “I can hear it, granny, | can hear "
sbout casting your care on the Lord.” eried the man, in s sharp, pained voice,
while his breast heaved, and the teams
cozed slowly out of Seth Rogers' eyes,
off his straw bat, and wiped his forohead | and stood still in the channels of his
with his blue and white cotton handker-| cheeks. Ah, the vld woman had smitten
chisf. It was & warm day although it| the rock—the well had been found.
was wearing towsrds the middle of Octo- “Well,just as I was u{‘in'. Seth, Tem-
ber, and the farmer had been hard at work | perance was s-tellin’ what boys looked
for the lastthres hours, mtinf a strip of  the best, and which uns I fancied moss,
salt hay in some low mesdow [and, about | when I turned right round : Now, Mary,

Seth Rogers put down his soythe, took

house where old “Gineral Woolcoot’s wid- | you going to take to ? Mary's face flush-
der,” as the peighbaors called her, resided. | ed right up, and she jest e out iv her
He bad a coarse, hard physiognomy, & | quick way, ‘I"m goin’ to taketo my broth-
large, stalwari, rugged framed, beetling|er Seth, Miss Woolcoot! There sint a
sye brows, with dark, gloomy looking gray | boy there that's bail as scrumptuous and
eyes, and his iron.gray locks bung over | handsome as he is to my mind; and I
his forehead, brown and wrinkled with know he’s goin’ to make s wonderful
hard Tabor, for Beth Rogers had not yet | smart man ; and I never could love anoth-
passed the primo of his manhood, He| erman so well as [ do my brother Seth.’
was & stern, louely man, and the neigh- | And you oughter to bhave heard how
bors said his heart was as hard ss his | proud sod tenderliEe she said them words
face, | —'My brother Seth

All his near relatives were dead, and| “Did she say them—did sfe say them
there was no heart of man or woman or | about me ? cried the in & voice
child in the world which beat with ous | which was like a plaintive little child’s.
throbof love or pity forSeth Rogers, He | “My little Mary ! my little Mary " Then
was & widower, and childless, for he had | the sobs broke out and shook bis irou
Iaid his wife, in her youth, in the village | frame, and the'great tears rolled in awift
grave yard, and be lived in the great brown | showers over his rugged cheeks. The
house by the creek, with only his hired | rock had been cleft, and the waters gush-
mon and old housekeeper—a man ﬂmu'l ed ont. - ,
cread and whose gospel were worldly | “Yes, Seth, she ssid them very words,

of bumanity! Yet the old neighbors| bearted, tight-handed mun, I sometimes
shook their heads and said it was not | thick if Mary’d #lived, you'd a'been s
always so—that Seth Rogors was a plews- | different one.” And tears of sympathy
ant little hoy, and that be bad & ying 'tolled down the old woman's” cheeks.
mother and oa’&litdc st;ur with the I& “And pow, ?:hu..l :J“ tell you whas I
; sngel. ey could still remember | come across garret ,m:z
:{.“ami':u uflgr shining eurls that' I was a-buotin’ thete among soms.

sraved in the winds like the golden rod in | blackets | span afore | married, when sud-
September, and her eyes, and bine
25 the skies in which midnight stars are
set. Thera wers a few old women in

your
died. You know you was goue off among
W est Farms who still grew eloguent when

the - mount'ns to hunt up bears then.

of Rachel, while Joseph stood by twist-

th ke of the woudrons beauty of the
e cuild Miry Rogers; and they said

swedt chi

s quarter of & mile east of the little red * sez L, it's your turn. Which of them boyll

gain—a man without lear of God or love l sod when I bear folks say you're & bad Lear.

denly I came to alohg wooden box which
mother gin me the week sfore she

Weil, Miss Rogers and I all
store by ...ua-.uam"'ﬁ-‘:':

that box, a linen spread, three silver
spoons, a string of gold beads, and a num-
ber of other Tiitle trivkets like. [ hadn’t
seen the box for yeurs, and I was fingering
it over, whet all of & sudden the battom
dropped out into my lap, and lo and be-
hold ! there was a false piece laid over
this, and somethin® like a corner of can-

what do you think it was, Seth Rogers 7"

“I'm sure I don't know, Miss Wool-
eoot,” And the man's face was ashen
pale with eagerness.

“It was that picter of Mary which the
English geutleman painted when he vis-
ited our village ; and it just fitted square
in the bottom of the bux, so there warn't
a crack or break in it nowhere. [ remem-
ber, now; your -mother sdid there was
somethin’ iu the box wheo she gave it to

awlul fit of coushin’, and foally she said, ||
‘Never mind ¢ I'm so tined, and T 1ell

But that night Mury Rogers| vou aboul ic nemorrow, Miss Wo.lcoot.” | rous dimness that atriped the lower strata
took herdeath cold; for the child hearing | But sbe must have forgot, for her memeo- | of the air, but s they cast their eye to-
thee war erv of the Indinvg, whick started | 1y seemed kinder to Jeave her that lasy | wand the summit it detached itsell from

ﬂ're‘k," I

*0, granny, you let me see this P and |
there was a greedy ory in the man’s|
voice.

“Sartin, Seth, It ain't faded one bitin
all these years that its been in the bottom
of the old box, where your mother pat it
for safe keepin’, and we all s'posed it had
got burned up; but it's Mury, every inch
of it, with the carls dancin' about ber|
ueck, and her lips politin’ ont just ready
to speak, and her eyes a-shinin’, and her
cheeks a-bloomin’ as they did years and
years ago."

%0, granny, if you'll give me that pic-
ter of Mary, I'll give vou anvthing I've|
got on earth ! pleaded Seth Rogers with |
the old woman.

“Will you, Seth ? Will you give back
to Issac the deed of bis house und land,
that you know’s his'n in the sight of God,
and that you know, too, 'Il break his
heart, and bis wife's and his children’s, to
give ap,and that your motherand Mary'd
plead harder for you to do than 1, if they
was here this blessed minote 7

“Yes, I'll make it all over to him this
afternoon, if you'll let me have the pic-
ter,” answered Soith Roowrs,

“There, Issac,” suid the old woman,
hobbling into the kiichen, with her cmt.ch[
in her hand ; “dids” I tell you yonr fath- |
er enid there wus a well in the rock of
every man’s heart, and here it's proven in
black and white! [ don't believe ever a
word came from the lips of Jededish
Wooleoot that wasn't sound truth,”—
And the old woman handed a paper to
Lier son,

He opened it, while his family gathered
eager and curions around him.  That au-
tumn day had gone heavy enough over
all thair hearts. It was a dead which be.
queathed to laane Wooleoot his house and
land abont it—the gift of Seth Rogers,

I cannot tell yon what happened after-
wards, when they learned the truth from |
the old grandmother's lips who told the|
whole stoty, stopping several times to
smoke her pipe. What tears of joy were
shed, what prayers of thankiulneas were
made, under the brown roof of Isaac

0, reader, dealing with the hard and
the cold of thy fellow men, remember al-
ways there is & “Well in the Rock,” and
kindly worde and deeds shall open it, as
Moses' rod did the waters of Meribab,—
Godey's Book.

College Initations

The aunpal initiations of the secret so-
cleties of Yule College took place on Fri-
day evening lust. The New Haven Pal-
Indium reveals some of the mysteries of
induotion :

“This performance is carried on in the
basement and vanlts of the S:ate House,
and the general object is w mtroduce the
novitiate to as bideous and frightful a
scene and as trying an ordeal as possivle,
Accordingly the students ssstime the most
frightfnl disguise they can conceive.—
They have plenty of blue lights, a coffin
or two, and & grave freshly dog, into which
they lower the vietim; o guillotioe that is
imvariably eravky and too stiff in the joints
10 work satisfactorily; a gallows six feet
bigh or more, with 11s fatal noose ; everso
much shoet-icon thunder, sud blue lights,
and sulphur, and phosphorus; sundry grin-
ving skeletons and masks of corpses, and
a blanket in which the victim is ruthless.
Iy tossed. These, with incessant yells
and howlings, such as can only be made
by & Yale student and & Sicax Indian,
and plenty of tin horns, form the staple
of the performance. It is always ludic-
rous, and generally quite interesting,
withal, especially to the “student who has
recently entered college;” and the vie-
tims, though they are handled rather
roughly, are hardly ever hurt unless they
are accidently dropped into the grave, or
tossed so high that their heads strike the
ceiling”

Beautifal Allsgory.
Mr. Crittenden, of Eentucky, was at

who had been indicted for a eapital of-
fense. After an elaborute and powerful
| defense, be closed his effort by the fol-
lowing striking and beautiful allegory :
“When God in his eternal counsal con-
ceived the though: of man’s ereation, he
called to him the three ministers who
wait constantly upn the throne—Justice,
Truth and Mercy, and thus sddressed
them : Bball we make man? 'Then said
| Justdes, ‘O, God, make him not, for he
1-111 trample upon thy lawa' Truth
made an answer, also, ‘0, God, make him
not, for he will pollate thy sanctuaries'
 Bat Mercy, dropping down opon her

exander Von Humboldt, we extract the
following interesting neconns :

brother, Humboldt commenced his sscent
of Chimborazo, accompanied by Bunpland !
and Carlos de Montnfar, 8 young Spanish |
vas stickin’ ont. I pulled it out, and|nnturalist.
of Tapia, at an elevation of over uine
thousand feet, This srid table-land was |
near the village of Lican, the ancient res-
idence of the sovereigns of Quito. From
Licao to the summit of Chimborazo was
nearly five leagunes in & straight line.—
They followed the plain, leavin
them groups of Indiauns boun
market of Liean, and slowly sscending,
g:lhed for the pight at the little village of

alpi,

ing the Todians, who bad stationed them- | me, but just then shie wis taken with an Chimborazo. It rose befors them stu- |

| soft and yielding to be ventured upon.—

one time engaged in defending a man |

Hamboldt's Ascent of Okimboraze.
From the life, travels and books of Al

On the 224 of June, the birthday of his

They started from the plain

behind
to the

They were now at the foot of the

-udously,in the light of the setting sun, |
Fhe foreground was veiled in the vapo- |

the deep blue sky. They saw above the
region of ligneons plants and alpine shrubs
@ broad belt of grass like a ynlded yellow
carpet. Beyoud this was a region of por-
phyrite rocks, snd beyood these rocks,
eternal ice and sumow, As the earth be-
low grew darker, the heaven above
seemed to grow brighter; their sight was |
dazzled with the refulgent splendor of
the snow.

Early the next moraing their Indian
guides awoke them, and they began to
climb the mountain on the south-western
gide, traversing the great plains which
rose like terraces, one above another, un-
til they reached the plain of Sisgun,
twelve thousand four hundred feet above
the level of the gea. Here Humboldt
wished to make a trignometrical meas-
urement to ascertain the height of the
summit, but it was shrouded in thick
clouds. From time to time they canght |
a momentary glimpse of it, throigh open- |
ings in the clonds, but the sky was grad-
ually darkening. They continued to u-!.
cend until they reached the little lake ul"|
Yuos Cocha, a eircular basin one hundred
and thirty feet in diameter. It was the
most elevated spot yet reached by man
on the ridge of mountains, three thousand
three hundrad feet higher than the sum-
mit of Mont Blane. Here they left their
mules. The barometer showed a hight
of fourteen thousand three hundred and
fifty feet. Crossing the yellow belt of
grass which they bad seen over night,
they came to a region of augite. Here
rocks rose in columns fifiy or sixty feet
high, and looked like the trunks of trees.
Traversing the isles of this enchanted for-
est of stone, over flelds of new-fallen
snow, they gained a narrow ridge which
led directly to the summit of Chimbora-
zo, and by which alone they might hope
to reach it; for the snow around was too

The path became steeper nud narrower,
sod at last the guides refused 1o go sony
farther, When they were sixteen thou-
sand five hundred feet high, all but one
left them. Nothing daunted, however,
the travelers went on, enveloped in a
thick mist. The path in which they were
ascending was, in many places, not more
than eight or ten inches broad ; the na-
tives call it & “knife-blade.” On oueside
was a declivity of suow covered with a
glassy coating of ice, on the vthet a chasm
one thousand feet deep, the bottom of
which was covered with masses of naked
rocks. They inclined their bodies over
the chusm; dangerous as it was, for they
dared not trust themselves to tlie anowy
pitch on the opposite gide. Had they
stumbled, they would either have been
burried in the mingled snow and ice, or
would have rolled headlong down the
steep. The character of the rock, which'
was brittle and crambling, increased the
difficulty of the ascent, Here and there
they were obliged to erawl on their hands
and feet; the shurp edges of the rock
wouoded them, and they left bebind a
bloody trail. They marched in single
fils, testing with their poles the stability
of the rocks befors them. This precau-
101 Was very necessary, as many of the
rocks were lying loose on the brink of the
precipice. Desirous of knowing how
much of the mounntain remained to be as-
cended, for the summit was continually
hidden from their sight, Humboldt open-
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with snow several jnches deep. Belore
dusk they reached the Indian village of
Calpi, and were entertained that night by
the priest. :

mii of Chimbornzo.

is often capital in itseif,
118 &4 an iﬁu
scra

tain Cook setiing sail, wauld you go round
the world with hiim? No, 1

ma Dean Marley was famed for the

S0 ended the attempt to scale the sum-

From Eogery’ Recollections.

Table Talk
Grattan's talk, as ed by Rogers,
from its val-

tration, Take the following

"ga.ta you twenty years old, sud Cap-

ve 1o |
wish to sea such conutries as he saw., I
wish to see Rome and. Athens, and some

of Asia, bug little Lesides. .. . My

best little dinners and the best company |
in Dnblin ; but when mada a bishop he
enlarged his table,and be lost his fame—
end of his epjoyment. He had at fist
about four huudred pounds a year, and

those charged with homicide on Chap-
man’s Creek, which was to have com-
menced on the Gth inst, at Manhattan,
before Hou. Rosh Elmore, was continued
till the next April term, on sccount of the
absence of some witnesses,

in court, owing to the sbsence of witness-
es and sickness of parties litigating.—
Some judgments were taken under the
rules of court, but they were not suffi-
ciently interesting to report,

sustaive:| his reputation for promptly dis-
patching business this term. The Judge
has, I think, one little fanli on the bench;
that is, he is rather lenient. The great

For the Herold of Fresdem.
Tecousza, K. T., Oct. 14th, '59.

Friexp Brows :—There was & great
couvention in a city about five miles west
of this place, some particulars of which,
and some consequences thereof, I would
like the readers of your papet to know.—
The convention itself did not trouble the* °
citizens of this place, as we aro-a quiet
people, who attend to our own business;
but some of our citizens were stused,
some disgusted, and T suppose s fow of
the faithful were pleased, by the actions
of some of the delegates on their way
home on the momiog of the 15th inst.—
The first intimation we had of an ap-
proaching show was & sound coming from
the westward, which some might have
called music, others the musical attempta
of certain long eared animals, which sound
was interspersed by yells, screams and

For the Herald of Freefom,
Hacxsesuy Grove, Riley Co., K. 'I‘..*
Oect., 1859,

G. W. Baows, Esq, :—The trial of

There was not much business transacted

Judge Elmore re-established, or rather

his little dinners were delightful ; but he
had an estate left him, and afterwards
came to a bishopric—he had lords and |
ladies to bis table—people of fashion— | nieal. This in truth canvot be urged:
fuulish manlsm: fhm_)lluh :domaru,md thtﬁw against Judge Elmore, I do not mean
was an end of him and of us .., He : $

(Marley) had much of the humor of Toan | that he gives the bar too much indulgence

Swift. * pon oneoccasion when the foot- | in listening to them, as it is 8 merit in »
man was out of the way, he ordered tho | Judge to be a good listener, but there is |

cause of complaint against the great ma-
jority of Judges is that they sre Loo tyran-

lsughter, Well, into town they came,
trying the speed and bottom of their
horses, instead of their own running qual-
ities, as candidates for office. They drove
down to the hotel and then the show-

proper commenced, (the above was a pre-
lude, I suppose,); they shouted, they

coachman to fetch some water from the | pos restraint enough upon persons who ! velled, they screamed ; those who could,

well, The coachman objected, saying,
that ‘it was his busivess to drive, and not!
run on errands.’ *“Then bring the coach| DA% A ;
and four, said he, ‘and put the pitcher | I noed scarcely tell you the times ars
into it and drive te the well’—a service| hard here, although Manhatten has im-
which was performed many times to the| proved & good deal this summer ; there

great entertainment of the village. ... 2 : 1L
Which would you rather pass a day with, | 7€ quite a number of unfinished build- |

Alexander, Cws<ar or Bonaparte ? Casar, | ings upon which workmen are “838“?--'
as [ am much interested about his time.— | Lewis Kurtz has recently removed Iml
I would ask hima (and bers be enumerated | .0y into a large storehouss erocted this |

many questions abput his campaigns,) stone work of & eount
what were the rea] characters of mavy of | SUMMER The o

hiz contemporaries; snd I would ask him, | jnil is nearly if not sltogether mmple?ed.
but I would not press the question, (he| It is far from being o credit to Riley
might auswer it or uot, as he plessed,) county. The people here, or at least

what part he took in the Catiline conspi- | < :
racy. ! . In traveling, Ishould like tha| '™ of them, think they have paid taxes

lower orders of the people better than the | enough to have some show in ‘h,.“, of
middle ones for my companions—I would | county buildings. But the “receipts and
rather be in & beavy coach than in one| oyjenditures” have not yet been publish-
that carried four, , . . Of alimen, if I could | ed, as the County Board should have

eall up one, it shonld be Scipio Africanus, =,
Hanni|bal was perhaps & greater captain,| dove. There may, therefors, be & rgood
or a

but not so great and good a man. Epam- | piie” in the Treasury, set apart
inondas did not do so much. Themisia- | wrginy day.”
cles was a rogue. ... In modermn times|

2 2 = 0ld Jack Frost” made his appesrance
Wekhisgton, 1 Relieve, vau £ renies!| here cu the night of the Gth inst., as was

man, and next to him Willinm the Third. |
plain to be geci the uext maoraiog, by

.+« . Burke was so fond of arvirary pow-1
looking at the late corn and vines. The
to

er he could uot sleep upon his pillow, un-
leis; be,_thought the king had 2 ght 3 | recent verdant foliage along the water-
valleys is now begioning te assume

take it from under him. ... Btells use
often to visit my aunt, avd sleep with her | COUT® e
in the same bed, and weep all night. Sbe| a golden appearauce, and ere long it will
was pot very handsome, Miss V— wus| present “a doleful sight.”

bﬁnd'ﬁm’t sfee Hgllou Llike be‘:l Olr tPhem A German by the name of Shepp was
all € 13 much more poeteca an
Shakspeare ; and if auybody would be a | natumlized on the Tuesdsy of the Court.
public speaker; let him study his prose The next morning the Grund Jury return-
aud his postry—his prose is often an ad- | ed & “true bill” against him for the of-

mirable model for the majestic style of [ bi . Judyge Elmore sent for
speaking. . . . To be a good shot is usefnl. e ®

are disposed to talk loud outside of the| danced, and the rest jumped up and down;

in hort, they did every ridiculons thing
which ridiculous men would be expected
to do. It was quietly suggested that they
were intoxicated, but that was indignant-
ly denied. A good Republican lady said
it was a superabundance of joy arising
from the nominations made by the con-
vention which cansed them to perform so
amusingly., The most plausible excuse I
ean give, is that they were so full of “ab-
olition sympathy" as to cause them to act
as much like a “nigger” as they could.—
But, to be serious, when will the people
learn to elect delegates to transact politi-
cal business for them, who are sober and
honest men? No one would employ
drunken rowdies to transact other busi-
ness for them ; why political ? T was
not present at the convention, but I un.
derstand that there were at least two min.
isters of the Gospel present as delegates,
and three more as lobby members. A
word to them | I they could have seen
our show, they would bave been proud of
their associates, Their commisgion must
have been enlarged, so as to command
them to attend politicsl mestings as well
as preach the Gospel, and their talents
must have improved, for it took the “poor
fishermen® all their time to attend to the
original command given by our Lord and
Master, “Oh, consistency! thou art &
jewel" scarcely found in Kanass.

I do not wish it undemstood, by the

It makes n brave man braver, & timid|
man half brave; and all men are born

cowards. But it makes a bad man worse!
than it found bim—a bully.” |

From Porson we take these brief ex.
amplea of table talk :

“Had 1 a carriage, and did I see a well-
dressed person on the road, I would al-
ways invite him ip, and learn of him what
I could. Louis X1V was the son of Anne
of Austris by Cardinal Richelieu. The
man in the iron mask was Anne's eldest
son—I have no doubt of it. Two parties
must consent to the publication of a book, |
the publicas well as the sothor. Mr. Pitt |
conceives his sentences before he utters |
them. Mr, Fox throws himself into the |
middle of his, snd leaves it to God Al-
mighty to get him out agsin. Wheu Pro-
methens made man, he had used up all
the water in making other animals, so he
mingled his clay with tears, OFf Mackin-
tosh: He means to getanierest for his prin-
cipal. Of Sheridan: He isa promising
fellow, All wit true reasoning. History |
of the Grand Hom in a 100 volumes folio,
I love sn octavo, the pages are soon read
—the mile-stones occur frequently. If I
had 3,000 per an., I would have n person |
coustantly dresséd, night and day, with |

ed the barometer on 8 poist where the
path was broad enough to sliow two per-
sous to sit side by side ; the mercury indi-

They proceeded for soother hour, and
found the rocky path less steep; the
mist, however, was thicker than ever—

the extreme rarification of the air.
breathed with dificulty, and what was
still more disagreeable, felt like vomiting.
Their heads swam, their i
bled profusely, and their eyelids and eye-
balls were charged with blood.

From time to time great birds, proba-
bly condors, eame swooping down the ter-
rible pass, sailing gungly away ; and lit-
tle winged insects, resembling flies, flut-
tered gaily sround. It was impossible to
calch them, owing to the parrowness of
the ledge; but Humboldt judged that
they wers Dipteras. Boopland saw yel-
low butterflies, a little lower down, flying
very near the gronnd.

Finally the beits of clond
they saw, on the sudden, the vast dome
of Chimborazo. It seemed pear them, so
nesr that in a few minutes they might
reach’ it. The ledges, wo, seemed to fa-
vor them by becoming broader. They
hurried ou for a short distance, excited

| knees, and looking up through her tears,
exclaimed, ‘0, God, make him—I will
watch over him with my care through all
the dark paths which he may have to
tread’ Then God made man, and said
to him, *0, masn, thou art the child of
Mercy, zo und deal with thy brother” "
The jurr, when he Hfnished, were
drowned in tears, nod, sgainst evidence,
and what must have been their own con-
viction, brought in a verdiet of pot guitly.

Solt Gramtte,
Horace Greeley, in a late letter from
Califorpia, says: “One of the novellies
(Lo me,) of this region ia the

a name for it soft rocks,
this seems not to barden by w0
the atmosphere. It is found at various

depths,

cavations appeared soft as cheese,
this peculiar to California ™~ -

of
”“""‘"‘"’““&;ﬁi‘:“;’.:{w“"

with the hope of soon standing on the
| pinpacle, All at onee the path was stop-
I my a chasm 400 feet deep and 60 feet
' There was no way by which they
 could cross it; the difficulty was insus-
mountable. To tantalize them still fur-
| ther, they saw that the path went forward
| ou the other side of the ledge, evidently
{ reaching the summit. If they could havre

but crossed that chasm !
It was one o’clock in the aod
wore benumbed with cold. They

] they :
Iknow o way of accouuting | overtook them, but as they descanded in-
forir. Itseems to me that one-fourth of |
the gragite I saw st the base of recent ex- |
Is not

i

| is au uncertain sleeper.)

cated & hight of 18,880 feet. The tem- | _
rature of the air was 98 deg., and that| We all speak in metaphors, Those Who | . ar. Barilett, and was afraid of being
of the earth 107 deg. |

They now began to suffer severely from |

They l

and guros|

m 19,200 feet above the level of the

firs and candle to atteyd opon me, (He

I bad long be- |
fore discovered that wit was truth, Wit|
is, in general, the finest scose in the world.

appear not to do it, only uss those which |
ara worn out, and overiooked as mau—.
morphos. The original fellow is there- |
fore regarded as only witty ; and the dull

are consulted as the wise.”

It would be unfsir to draw further oh
this little volomes. We have indicated |
and proved its worth. Its faalt, if it be a |
fault, is that it is all essence—requiring,
therefors, some slight knowledge or im-

ination in the reader for its full relish. |
No ons will hereafter write of the cele- |
brated men alluded to in these pages with- |
out haviog a perfect master of Rogers' |
“Recollections.”

The last mile bas been particularly savere |
| work, and the men deserve praise for get-

 ting it done so soon. There is a large

road is done, we may expect (o see it pro-
gress more rapidly hereafter. We think
we can safely say that the first ten miles
from this city westwardly, will be ready
for the ties before winter sets in, Pa:
your shoulders to the wheel, gentlemen,
this road will pay a dividend from the
time the cars commencs to run,.— Doni-

phan Post.

@27 The Rev. Charles Kingsley has
nearly completed a new novel, which
treats of Eno of .tho nqslmimuu
epochs in Eoglish history, in tone
temperof Westward Ho. The incidenton
which the plot of the new povel will rest
—the * image of Grace”—is one of
the most atic and impressive pass-
between medi-
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him, sud ordered him to give up his “pa-
pers.” The Judge, on the Monday of the
Court, (as I informed you in my letter of
the 4th inst,) was very severe on horse

above, that I condemn the convention it-
self, ur its nominations, for I care but very
little about them, as political hovors (if

&2 Our Railroad is now graded nearly |
two miles and the work goes bravely oo, |

foroe of men on the road, and as the heav- | 1.
[iul.pnnol' the work on this end of the
! of Common Schools, J. F. Coalbourne;

thieves, free love, bigamy, &c, This
svent gave occasion for another lecture,
which cannot fail to have a beneficial ef-
fect npon society. He did not know, nor
did he want to know, whether the person
in Court was guilty, but it was practised
in Kausas toa fearful extent.

A miun, whose name I believe is Cava-
naugh, was arrested the other day on s
warrant issned by Justice Rowell, of Bt.
George, Pottawsttamis county, to be re- |
turned to Nemaha county, K. T, on |!|
charge (with three or four other persons) |
of taking money snd goodsto the amonnt |
of $1,500. Sherif Rodgers, of Ncmnhl';
county, arrested him at Fort Riley, but|
he made good his escaps, pro. fem,, on the |
Big Blue, near Abram Dyers’. He was|
re-arresied by officers E. M, Squires and
Wm. Moore, st the house of ex-Eeq.
Gillespie, where he stayed all night. The |
Esquire snspected him from a description |
which he had received, and gave informa- |
tion accordingly. He confessed his guilt

Iynched when taken to Nemaha Thal'
officers delivered him over to the Sheriff
of Nemaha,

Local items within my knowledge are
scarce, but 1 have made out this brief
letter. Truly yours, A.M. BURNB.

. For the HBernld of Freedom,
Democracy Alive in Allen County.
Coracmique, Oct. 11th, 1859,

Ep. HensLp or Faeenou :—Yesterday
the Democracy of Allen county and of
the twenty-fifth Representative District,
met in convention st Cofachiqus, for the
purpose of nominating & Representative,
together with candidates to be supported
| for the several county offices of this coun-

The following ticket was then formed :
For Representative, N, Hankins; Supt.

! Prohate Jodge, 8imon Camerer; Register
of Deeds, Wm. Mills; Bheriff, Aaron

| Cuse; County Attorney, A. Stewart; Sar-
vevosn, J. B, Lamkin; County Clerk, F.

! M. Whitlow; County Treasurer, Moses
Neal; Coroner, Charles Fussman.

@reat enthusissm was mavifest at the | 5**

| convention, and our Democrats feel confi-
| dent of the success of the entire ticket.

Befors the close of the eonvention, Mr,
 Hankins was called upon, to which call

he responded, accepting the nomination,
* and pledging his individoal support in fa-
| vor of the whole ticket. With three
cheers for untiring Democracy, convention
nd'wnd. P. GOODIN, Pres,
. Y. MazTiw, Bec'y.

we had a specimen,) are not among my
wishes. MASSACHUBETTS.

Emporia.

It realiy neads that one should go sway
from Emporia for a while to see what &
town thers already is upon this “neck of
prairia.” Two years ago there were about
six or eight bouses in the place, and it was
growing but slowly. People that were
pot interestod, and some that were, proph-
asied all sorts of fall-backs and impedi-
ments to its progress, There was no wa-
tar above-ground, and for some time, af-
ter varions mnd fruitless efforts had been
made, the opiulos bscame provalent that
the only course to ptisug In getting it was
a northern or southern oné, atd the means,
a barrel and aled! This necessity was fi-
nally relieved by the discovery of an ex-
cellent well-fountain, at slight depth, snd

goon after another, and so on. ot
wants wore finally supplied, snd Em
went ahead. Bhe is now growing

an ever before, with every of

increasing her & with sge.

there is :mwingﬁ:dwe believe, » spirit of
pride towards our town, both by ils citi-
zens and the community sround, The
farmers of the Upper Neosho, and of the
broad conntry to the south and west of
us, now view Emporis io the light of sa
importsnt place for trade snd traffic, and
seem to & iate the advsotages of its
position with the energy of her business
men to build up here, at the conflence of
M‘E:uu. v of lzlldl:téou'
em a city of magoitn -
respond with their wants and capacitiag,
Emporia must certsinly be THE plaes, if
our obeervance of the past and j

of the future sre not entirely 3 -
We have now five stores—throe of $hem
are as large and Idl-mdss.ln}'m&
of the Kansas rirw«—m kinds
of useful trades, with mechsoies
to manage them, besides & good botel, &
church, two publie schools, and some fifty
or sixty other buildings, mostly dwellings,
built in neat style for a western town.—
By the inttoduetion of brick sad stone,

s decided will hmﬂnq-
on the lﬂhmn with another
season's Bome twelve or fifleen
new bu are in conrse of erection at

this time, mostl of the best class, and
a8 mm:ﬂlhm yeot
this fall.
Mﬂlﬂds; couBly, whick
a2 fine s body of land as there is in
hnhoim{n‘ww
and cultivated, ﬂtfu.nﬁdn
an excellent work in ni-h:i:‘ !
ild houses, fencin, providing
hoth«‘ h:omhhnd W‘ for

lgjl
for

ciety, who design settling upon it.

A large body of acres,
&‘fh the m&umm,m-
and Pendleton, Va., has been sold

to & Northern Emigration 8¢-

ey i
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